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whom the survivors could least have spared, and to look
round and see how widely all the rest are now scattered
over the different quarters of the globe. In the course
of my wandering life, indeed, it has happened to me to
meet most of them again, and several of them more
than once. The extent, indeed, as well as variety of
opportunities I have enjoyed of forming valuable
acquaintances has been so great, and the loss of friends
by death so frequent, that I now find, to whatever
direction I turn, or to whatever fragment of my life I
apply myself for topics of interest, or however brilliant
the scene was at the time, the view is now almost always
sobered, or mellowed, I will not call it "sicklied o'er"
with the pale cast of thought, consequent upon the
remembrance of these losses. So much is this the case,
that I should certainly feel some reluctance in thus
disturbing the ashes of my early expectations, if there
had not happily arisen out of these promises, in most
cases, a far more enduring performance than even I,
sanguine as I have ever been, had ventured to hope for.
I have read much and heard more of the disappoint-
ments to which all men are subjected in this matter;
but I can only say, for myself, that in this much-abused
lottery of human life I never drew a false friend.

Of the Elephanta party, one only of the whole
number still hovers round the neighbourhood of the
cave; another has been settled for nearly twenty years at
Calcutta, and I had the pleasure of beating up his
quarters on returning from China some years after-
wards; a third took flight, strangely enough, exactly in
the opposite direction, and exchanged the luxuries of
the glorious and graceful eastern world for the raw
materials of the west, and actually "located" himself
and his family in North America. I had an opportun-
ity of visiting him, too; but such a contrast! "Every
man to his liking," certainly; but how any mortal that
has enjoyed the pleasures of an old country, and pos-